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CHIEF McGRATH: Today's date is January 
23rd, 2002. The time is 1450 hours. This 


is Battalion Chief James McGrath of the Fire 


Department of the City of New York. I'm 


conducting an interview with Captain Paul 


Conlon of Engine 216. 


This interview is taking place in 


Brooklyn headquarters at Nine Metrotech, and 


it's regarding the events that took place on 

September llth, 2001. 

Q. Cap, if you would please state your 
name and just recall the events to the best of 
your recollection. 


A. Paul Conlon, Captain, and I was working 


in 216 Engine S.A. on September 11th. 


We saw the first plane hit on TV. We 


watched actually, from the roof, the building 


burn, the roof of the firehouse 216 Engine. Not 
knowing the area, I didn't know when we were 
going to respond. So I went down and started to 
do a riding list and a roll call and stuff in 


case we had to either respond or relocate. 


Then I heard guys yelling, "Holy 


smokes." I went in the kitchen, and the second 
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plane had just hit. I watched that on TV. At 


that point I called the roll call in front of the 


rig. I gave out the riding positions, with the 
help of Dan Suhr. He was the senior man working. 
Actually I had worked with 216 the day before, so 
I met him the day before. He was working both 
days. 

Dan had the control or the hookup, as 
he called it, Ted Murray was the chauffeur, Chris 
was the nozzle, and Tony Sanseviro was the 
backup. John Johnson was supposed to be detailed 
to another company; I don't know where. We got a 


message from the battalion everybody was going to 


ride with five. John Johnson was a proby. I 
gave him the door. He was going to be our fifth 
man. 


Then we got the run to respond to the 


World Trade Center. I told the guys we are 


eighth or ninth due on fifth alarm. I told them 
to bring their shoes, we would be there a while. 
We take off. We took Broadway. We took the 


Williamsburg Bridge. I switched over to 


Manhattan frequency right way, because it was a 


Manhattan box. 


P. CONLON 4 


As we were going up to the Williamsburg 
Bridge, I just pictured there was going to be a 


lot of traffic. The Williamsburg Bridge was 


closed to all traffic already except for us, 


except for the Fire Department. 


So I went back to Brooklyn frequency, 


and I tried to get through to let them know that 
the Williamsburg Bridge is a good route into 
Manhattan. I tried two or three times, and I 


couldn't get through. I wanted to get back to 


Manhattan to see if they had any messages. I 


never got that message through. 
I went back to Manhattan frequency, and 


they were telling us that units responding to Two 


World Trade Center, the fifth alarm for Two World 


Trade Center, report in to West and Liberty and 


report in to Chief Barbara at West and Liberty. 


I guess I was thinking they don't want to get us 


confused with the One World Trade Center 
response. 

So when I heard that, I knew I wanted 
to approach from the south so we wouldn't be 


getting mucked up with the One World Trade Center 


response. So that's what we did. We got off the 
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bridge. We made a left, probably on Allen 


Street, heading that way, heading south. I think 


we made our way over to South Street, still 
heading south. 
When we got around the South Street 


Seaport, it was all blocked up, not just with 


traffic but with construction material. We 


couldn't get down the block. So we had to go 


West a little bit. 


Now we went down whatever block that 


is, maybe Broadway. I don't know, whatever it 
was, we went down the block. We got to about the 
south ferry, and we had some trouble getting 


through traffic. I got out of the rig to try to 


get us through, and Dan Suhr got out. He said, 


"T'll go to the left." I said, "I'll go to the 


right." We'll try to find a way to get out. We 


were stuck in gridlock. 


I got a traffic enforcement agent. He 
stopped some traffic. So we get through, jump 


back on the rig. Now we got right there now. So 


now we're on West Street. We parked about three 


blocks from the World Trade Center, because ther 


was a spot there to park. There were rigs there 
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already. I told the chauffeur to stop here, 
we'll park here. 


We got off the rig, we parked, the guys 


got their gear, and we start walking up. We 
probably walked up about -- I thought it was two 
blocks or so. At this point a truck goes blowing 


by us. It was either 105 or 102. As I saw the 
truck go by, I thought, boy, we probably should 


have tried to park closer, because we're going to 


be doing a lot of walking. You kind of second 


guess yourselves sometimes. But we didn't. 
So we walk up. We find Chief Barbara. 


Although they said West and Liberty, he wasn't 


north of the south pedestrian bridge; he was 


south of that bridge. So he was somewhere along 


West Street between Albany and Liberty when we 


reported in to him. 
There were two other companies there, 


two engine companies, 205 and 217. Chief Barbara 


told me, "Quick tell your guys to put their gear 


down, open up their coats. We're going to be 


here for a little while." I turned around. We 


all had an extra cylinder with us, and the guys 


had their rollups. 
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I started to give that order. I put my 
cylinder down and starts opening up my coat, and 


the chief said, "Oh, nope, you're going to go 


into the lobby command post now." I said, "All 
right." So I buttoned my coat. I picked up my 
cylinder. The other guys never even put their 


stuff down. We said, "Okay, let's go." 


He pointed to the lobby command post. 


Again, you could see the entrance. You can point 
to the lobby command post. He pointed to the 
entrance of Two World Trade Center. From where 
he was standing, you could see it. It was 
probably 200 yards or something. 


IT look at it. There's burning debris 


verywhere. There was an engine company north of 
us, north of that pedestrian bridge, putting 
something out, putting out a car fire or a large 


thing of rubbish or something. There was burning 


debris on the ground. There were people jumping. 
So we're looking at the scene, and Dan 


Suhr said something like, "Let's make this 


quick." I was thinking the same thing. I said 
to the guys, "Let's go." We start walking. We 
walked in a diagonal line straight from the 
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command post to the entrance of Two World Trade 
Center. 

We're walking. 216, we're kind of 
leading the way. Not so much leading the way, 


but we just happened to be walking first. The 


other guys were still putting their gear on, I 
guess. 205 and 217 were right with us, though, 
somewhere a little behind us, though. There were 
no companies in front of me as I walked. 

We got about halfway there, and Dan 


Suhr gets hit with a jumper. He was right to my 


right and behind me. It was as if he exploded. 
It wasn't like you heard something falling and 
you could jump out of the way. He gets hit. 

The guy's are like, "Oh, fuck." They 
drop their rollups. I drop the cylinder. Me and 
another guy look at each other, and at the same 


time we both said, "Let's get him underneath the 


scaffolding." There was scaffolding across the 


way on the north side of 90 West Street at that 
time. There was scaffolding up. 

So we go to pick him up. He's a big 
guy. Other firemen stopped to help us pick him 


up. I didn't know who at that time. I've heard 
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who since. I think all of 205 Engine stopped to 


help us pick him up, and I think two members of 
217 stopped to help us. 

I don't know who helped actually pick 
him up or who helped do other stuff. We were 
taking his coat off. We were picking him up. 
Someone picked up his helmet and things like 


that. 


I called, "Engine 216 to command post. 


Mayday. I have a member with life-threatening 
injury." One of the guy says he still has a 
pulse. They took his pulse right on the ground 
there. We got him under the scaffolding. 


When I called the mayday, I also called 


for an ambulance at West and Liberty, because 


they couldn't have gotten an ambulance any closer 


to us. I didn't realize where Liberty was, 


really. I thought I was at Liberty. I guess I 
was at Albany. 

I called for the ambulance. I called 
the mayday. We get him under the scaffolding. 
Two guys come running up with a long board. Two 


firemen came running up with an orange long 


board. They must have gotten it off their rig. 
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I think they were from 217. 

We put the long board down. We put him 
on the long board. We take off his coat and his 
mask, whatever wasn't off already. The guys were 
doing CPR. The ambulance came up pretty quickly. 


They came running down the block, two medics, or 


they might have been EMTs. They were medics. 

Two medics came running down the block 
with a stretcher. They put the stretcher down. 
We picked up the long board, put it on, we strap 
him on. One of the medics opens up his bag and 
starts going through his protocol. He's starting 


to take out syringes, you know. I said to him, 


"Let's just get him to the hospital," because 
very often they go through that protocol and it 
takes a long time. He said, "Yeah, you're 
right." So he closes up his bag. 

We wheel him to the ambulance and put 
him in the ambulance. As we were putting him in, 


as the guys were putting him in, I called again, 


"216 to command post for a police escort, 


because it took us a long time -- we hit a lot of 


traffic getting there, and I just pictured them 


having trouble getting out of there. 
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Right as I called for it, a highway 
cop -- I talked to Chief Barbara again. A 
highway cop comes by, and I flag him down. He 


comes shooting over. I tell him what we want to 


do. I didn't know where they were going yet. I 
asked the EMT, "Where are you going?" He said, 


"St. Vincent's." I went back and said, "They're 


going to St. Vincent's. Is that all right?" So 


he winds his way in front of the ambulance. 


When I got back to the ambulance, 


Dr. Kelly was in there. I don't know where she 
came from. She's still kind of just about about 
stepping out. She's looking at him. She goes to 


step out. I help her down. She looked at me, 


gave me a shake of the head like he's not going 
to make it. 

Two guys from 216 are in there doing 
CPR, and I closed the doors and the ambulance 


takes off. I look around and it's me and the 


proby. That's the only guy that's left. I look 


at our gear where we dropped it, which is between 


us and the entrance. I think we can get that in 
a minute. 


I said, "Let's go back to the rig and 
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"ll regroup. We'll find the chauffeur." So we 


start walking back, and the building came down. 


That was it. We just started running. I'm 


saying Hail Marys. I don't know if I was saying 
them out loud or to myself. 


We start running, and we're on West 


Street, West and Liberty. We're right at the 


corner of 90 West Street. There's that blank 


area there that's a parking lot. There were cars 
parked there, I think, in the parking lot. 

We start running. 15 Truck is parked 
in front of us as we start to run. For a minute 


I was going to dive under it, and I didn't. But 


I went around like the right side of it, and the 
proby went around the left side of it. He is 
taller than me and he's younger, so he's running 
faster, which is good. He's ahead of me. 

But when we got around to the other 
side of the rig, you can't see anything now. I 
thought I may have seen him off to my left, but I 
wasn't even sure. I'm just running now. The 
dust is all around us, so I don't know where he 
is. 


I make my way back to the rig, which 
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was probably parked I guess between Rector and 


Carlisle, as I'm looking at it, because we wer 
about three blocks from the building. I got back 
to the rig. I found the chauffeur. I said, "Is 


the proby here?" He said, "No." Then I realize 


the chauffeur doesn't even know that Dan Suhr is 
probably dead. 


I just said to him Dan's -- he said, 


"Where are the other guys?" I said, "Dan was hit 
by something. He's hurt. He's hurt pretty 
badly." I said, "He's hurt." He said, "How 


bad?" I said, “He's hurt pretty badly." I said, 


"The other guys went with him to the hospital." 
At this point I said I've got to go see 
if I can find the proby. Civilians are coming up 


to us. They're covered in dust. The chauffeur 


takes out the EMS water and starts cleaning them 


up. I leave. I backtrack and went back to 15 
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Truck, calling out, "John Johnson." I had to 


look at my riding list to see his name, who was 
working. You know what I mean? "John Johnson," 
I'm calling out. 

I go back to 15 Truck, because I knew I 


had seen him there, and I started working my way 
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up there. I looked under it. I started working 
my way north. I looked down a couple of these 

blocks. I don't see him. I went south of where 
the rig was a little bit. I don't see him. I go 
back to the rig. I said, "Is he here?" He said, 


"No . W 


Then all of a sudden he appears I 
guess 20 minutes -- I don't know how much time 
went by. He comes back. So for a little while 
I'm missing him too, but he's back. We're still 
helping people out. Then I said, "We've got to 
go back. There's guys buried." 

We start walking back. At one point in 


there, a member of either 216 or 108 came running 


by with shorts on and a helmet. He was off-duty. 


He's heading north. My chauffeur starts running 


after him, so I'm running after both of them, 


saying to the chauffeur, "Come back and get your 


gear." He has no gear, you know. So he stops, 
turns around to get his gear. 
Then the north tower is coming down. I 


don't know where we were, probably around Albany 


Street on West Street, when the north tower came 


down. We're not running now. We're 


P. CONLON 15 


walking/running away from it, probably running. 
We hooked up with a paramedic. 
The proby has his mask on, and he has 


his face piece on. I had a mask on my back, so I 


turned that on this time. We're mask sharing in 


the street now as we walk away. I'm sharing my 
mask with the chauffeur, who is on my left, anda 
paramedic, who came up out of nowhere, on my 
right. I told him, "Just breathe normally." 
We're kind of walking. Then we stopped 


and were leaning and trying to breathe, sharing 


the mask. When the dust settles enough, we went 


back to the rig. This time it kind of repeated 


itself, but there were no civilians around 


anymore, just some cops and paramedics coming up 
to us. They're gagging and they can't breathe. 
We give them mostly water to help wash their eyes 


out, and they took sips of water. 


I said to the other two guys -- they're 


looking at me like "What are we doing?" I said, 


"We've got to head back there. Obviously there's 
guys buried." They said yeah. 
We start heading back. We probably got 


to around where the command post had been, maybe 
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not even. I don't know where exactly, somewhere 
north of Albany Street. There's a chief there. 
I don't know who he was. He had a coat on and 


shoes and pants, no bunker gear. He said, "We 


have no water." He's in shock like the rest of 
us. He said, "We have no water." He's got this 
face on. We said all right. 

So we start walking back. As we were 


going there, another company came by, I think 286 


Engine. They came by like double time. They 


came by like really fast. We're walking kind of 


in shock going back north again, and they kind of 
ran by us. 


When I got to this chief, he was asking 


for water. We both got there at the same time, 
so we both turned around to go back to our rig to 


try to find water. I don't know where 286 went 


then, though. 
We get back to the rig. We probably 
made a left onto Rector Place, looking at this 


map. I know we made a right onto South End 


Avenue. We checked like five hydrants on South 


End. They were all dead. 


So I get on the radio and said, "Engine 
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216 to command post." We were going to tell them 
these hydrants are dead. I'm just picturing like 


there's some kind of command post somewhere and 


they're going to say, all right, South End 


Avenue, the main is knocked out. We have to go 


to the north -- I'm figuring somebody is figuring 


this stuff out. 


I said, "The hydrants are dead," and 


there's no answer. Engine 216 to command post." 


There's just silence. There's nothing. There's 
just complete silence. I call again. There's no 
answer. 


Now I'm on the rig, and over the 


Manhattan frequency I heard a fire boat. I 


didn't hear where they said they were, but they 
said something about on location. I said to the 
chauffeur, "Let's just head to the river, go find 


the fire boat," and we will try to get some 


water. We tried to go that route. 


That's what we did. We went up Rector 


Place, I think, got onto that esplanade. We went 


over curbs. We weren't on like a road, really. 


I see the fire boat. It must have been at 


Albany. It was at Albany Street. So we shoot up 
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to Albany Street. 
Just as we pull up, another rig came 


down Albany Street, came West on Albany Street, 


right in front of us. So they hooked up to the 
fire boat, and we started stretching. We started 
stretching two lines: the fire boat line, which 


was like a five inch line, and a three and a half 


inch line from that rig that pulled up there. 
Me and this guy who I was a fireman 
with, Danny Williams -- he's a Lieutenant in 16 
Truck -- kind of hooked up. There were guys 
coming in all the time. It was very hard 


controlling what was happening. There were about 


30 or 50 firemen stretched from the river to West 


Street, and they're trying to stretch these two 
lines. 
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They would get snagged on something, 


and we would have to say, "Stop. We've got to 


back up 10 feet." So we spaced ourselves. He 


went closer to West Street. I went closer to the 


river. We kind of stayed in touch with each 


other to try to get this thing going, to try to 


stretch these two lines. 


Then there was a chief that showed up 
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down at the fire boat. He was helpful. He was 


trying to organize things down there. We told 


him what was happening. 


After probably an hour and a half to 


two hours, we had a rig at Albany and South End, 


we had a rig at West, and then another supplying 


stuff towards the World Trade Center. The rig on 


West Street was supplying a tower ladder, it was 


supplying lines that were heading towards the 


World Trade Center. 


Once that was all in place, I'm 


thinking it was a couple hours that had gone by. 


I said to the guys, "You've got to take a blow." 


I had to take a blow. I was ready to pass out. 
People were walking around with jugs of water. 

So we sat down by the river for about ten minutes 
and drank some water, took our gear off. 


We put our gear back on. We went on 


South End Avenue basically up to the site. I 
guess we went through Two World Financial Center, 


out a window and onto the pile. I told the guys 


to wait outside. They were waiting out in the 


courtyard out there. I went out and took a look 


around. 
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There were companies operating on fires 


and this and that. I saw a rig down below. I 
didn't know what it was. It was like two stories 
below me. I went down and searched under it and 


stuff. I came back up. 


I saw Nigro come out with I think 126 


Truck from Queens. He was coming out onto the 
pile. He looked the way I felt. I said to him, 
"Chief, there's a rig down here." He said, 
"Return to the truck." He said, "All right, 


guys, that's the first place you can look. Check 
this rig down here." 
I went back. There was a manifold set 


up in a window or something coming onto the pile. 


I figured maybe we could get a couple lengths of 


hose and hook up to that manifold and operate. 


There were some fires burning. Seven World Trade 
Center was still just smoke coming out at that 
time. There wasn't a fire. 


I go back to try to find some hose. 


Fresh companies were coming in with lines and 
stuff. When I got back, it dawned on me that 


these guys are wondering how the other guys are. 


I didn't know if the ambulance made it, so I was 


P. CONLON 21 


kind of concerned about that. 


So I said to the guys, “Let's try to 
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find out how Dan Suhr is doing." The chauffeur 
said to me, "Can we find out how Dan Suhr is 
doing?" I said, "Yes." I was worried about the 
ambulance. I was worried about all of them. 

So we found somebody with a cell phone. 


I found somebody. The two firemen found 


somebody. I called the hospital. I couldn't 


really get through. They were much wiser. They 


called the firehouse, and they found out that Dan 


Suhr had died and that the other two guys were in 


the firehouse and that they were safe. 


So the chauffeur comes back. I don't 


know how long he knew Dan for. Po 


We start heading back. I told him, "Go 
back to the rig, and I'll meet you there." So 


they walk down to the river. They're going back 


to the rig. I find the chief on I don't know 
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where. I guess on Liberty. I find the chief of 


the llth Division, actually. I don't know his 


Afterwards I realized how ridiculous 


that was to even ask. We lost 343 guys. I felt 
bad even asking. After he said no, I was 
thinking of course we can't leave. 


I head back. Now when I get back to 


South End and Albany, there's 216 Engine hooked 


up. Somehow someone moved it. We're right in 


the middle of the relay now. There's the 


chauffeur operating the pumps. I said, "Ted, we 
can't leave yet." He said, "Yeah, you know, I 
don't want to leave anyway." We all had the same 


kind of feeling. 


That was pretty much then. He operated 


pumps. I wanted to see who we were supplying. 
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We were on Albany and South End. I walked across 


West Street. There was another rig on West. No, 
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our line went straight to 207 Engine, which was 


on Albany between West and Washington Street. 
They were supplying one of the 
standpipes on 90 West Street, and they were 


supplying a hand line that went they said a 


couple blocks away there was a fire in the 
basement of a building. The guys were operating 
that. 

That's what the chauffeur of 207 told 
me. He said, "We're supplying 90 West, and we're 


supplying the hand line" -- actually we were 


supplying two hand lines, one that went through a 


basement and one that went north toward Two World 


Trade Center. I said, "All right." 


So I go back. Now I know who we're 


supplying. The chauffeur said, "We're down to 


half a tank." There were like thr or four rigs 
around him. There was another rig right next to 


us in the relay, and I figured all the rigs are 


operating since this thing started and they're 


going to start to run out of fuel. 


So I tried to call the command post to 
let them know we need fuel. I can't get through. 


So I walked back to Liberty. I hooked up with a 
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chief. I asked him how we could get some fuel. 
He said, "We're having trouble getting fuel." He 


said, "Sometimes fire boats have it. 


So I walked back. I sent the proby 


down. He went down to the fire boat. He told 


them we needed fuel. About a half hour later, 


they showed up with a pickup truck with a 55 


gallon drum of diesel, but they had no way of 


getting it -- they didn't have a hand pump or 


anything. 


So we found a hose, and we started to 


siphon. We supplied 216 and all the other 
engines. There was another engine -- I forget 
who it was -- operating right next to us. So 
we've got fuel. 

In the meantime a chief from Jersey 


comes up to me with a piece of paper with three 


names on it, and he said, "These are thr 

firemen. They're in a hospital in New Jersey. 

In case you have them, at least you know, 
whatever." I don't remember who they were. So I 
walked back to Liberty, and I gave that toa 


chief I met over there. He said, "All right. 


Thanks. I'll take care of it." 
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QO. Do you remember the chief's name? 
A. I wish I could. I'm sorry. I didn't 
know his name. I didn't know him. I met a 


couple chiefs that I knew. I met Jack Rooney. 


He asked me, "What did you do?" I told him. 


When I mentioned Chief Barbara, he asked me, 
"Where did you see him last?" And I told him. 

Q. That was my next question. Where did 
you last see Chief Barbara? 


A. I last saw him at the command post. 


Where he set the command post up, it was just 


north of Albany. There's a building there, One 


Financial Center. It was right at the corner of 


that building, his command post, and it was on 


the west side of West Street. This is West 
Street here, not really the West Side Highway. 

The command post was just north of the 
corner of One Financial Center when I walked up 
to him. There was kind of a natural place to 


have a command post. There was a cutout, 


decorative concrete or something right there. 


This was an area that didn't have it. So he was 
standing there. 


Q. That would have been just prior to the 
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collapse, then? 


A. Well, when we reported in to him, he 
was there. When I called for an ambulance, I'm 


assuming he was there, but I didn't see him 


there. But when it collapsed, we were closer to 
the building than that location. So I don't 
think he was there. 


I thought about it a lot afterwards. 
He must have walked towards the lobby command 
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post. That's all I can assume. You know what I 


mean? Like we're walking into the lobby command 


post. He must have been behind us walking in or 


something. 


After we put Dan in the ambulance and 


the ambulance took off, basically the building 


collapsed. We were at the corner right at 90 


West Street. That command post is across the 


highway and a little further south than where we 
were. 

That doesn't mean that he didn't get -- 
he hasn't been found, though, I guess, so he 
couldn't have been there. If he was there, they 


would have found him, because there wasn't a 


whole lot of debris there, I know from 
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afterwards. There was some steel. 


That's where I reported in to him, 


Chief. I reported in to him at his command post, 


which was on the west side of West Street just 


north of the corner of One World Financial 


Center. That's the last place that I saw him. 


Q. Can you think of any other radio 


transmissions that you heard that would be 
helpful? 

A. Yeah. Well, I heard the whole 
transmission with the marine company chief -- 
what's his name -- that was trapped? I'm drawing 
a blank on his name. Santos or something? I'1l 


think of it. 


Q. Al? 

A. Al, yeah. Santuro? 

Q. Santuro? No, no. 

A. Anyway, I heard him. He was trapped 
either in his car or under his car. When I was 


on the rig at one point and we're looking for 


water -- we talk about how dumb you are at 
sometimes I heard a transmission, a mayday, 
given. 


QO. Al Fuentes? 
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A. Al Fuentes. Al Fuentes. 
I heard the transmission of a mayday 


given I think by a fireman. It had to be a 


fireman. Over the department radio, though. The 


first thing I thought of, you don't give maydays 


over the department radio; you give only urgents, 
you know. Afterwards I realized, "For Christ's 
sake, if he's giving a mayday, he's trapped 
somewhere." 


I didn't know the buildings collapsed 


until about 1 in the afternoon, that they came 
down completely. I knew there was a collapse. 


Until we were supplying water and I got there and 


looked and the dust had settled enough, I 


couldn't believe they both came down completely. 
As far as other guys and other 


transmissions I heard, just a whole series of 


q 


transmissions with Rescue 3 and Captain Tiso, who 


was trying to get to guys. He got in a little 


bit of trouble for a while. 


Him and some other members, apparently 


they were up on the pile. They were in a bad 


spot. He stayed calm through the whole thing. 


It was amazing. But they had to backtrack their 
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way out, and there was fire lighting up behind 


them. They needed a line. 


QO. Was before the second collapse or 
after? 

A. No, no, that was after. 

QO. Afterwards? 

A. Yeah. 


And 6 Truck getting out. They were 


trapped for a long time, and 


they finally got 


out. "6 Truck, you out?" "Yeah, we're out. 


We're out in the street. 
After the fi 


radio transmissions, 


rst collapse as far as 


I really don't remember 


hearing any radio transmissions. I would swear 


that there weren' 


t any, but I know there were 


because I talked 


were. 


QO. How abou 
transmissions befo 


A. Not really, other 


weren't there that long befo 


reported in, and we were sen 


to other people that said there 


t do you recall any radio 
re the collapse? 


than -- no. We 


re the collapse. We 


t in. Then I'm 


giving a mayday, and they collapsed. That's the 


way it seemed. 
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QO. You mentioned 217. 
A. Yeah. 
Q. You said they were with you. But was 


the whole company with you? 
A. When I got to the command post, the 


command post was two engine companies and Chief 


Barbara -- that was it -- and I guess his aide, 


although I don't really remember even seeing his 
aide. I kind of just remember him. I had never 


met him before. 


When we got there, 217 Engine and 205 


Engine were there, and they were just standing 
fast. Now we get there. I reported in the tenth 
due, the fifth alarm. I don't know what we are. 


He said, "Fine." 


Then when he sent us in to the lobby 


command post, he sent all three companies, all 


three engines. All three of us were going to go 


in. We all started walking. I was walking in 


front of the other two companies, so I don't know 


exactly where they were. But I know they were 
with us, because we all picked up our gear. They 
were picking up their gear, buttoning up their 


coats. 
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205 Engine, all of them I believe 


stopped to help us. Since then I talked to a guy 


over there and they said they all stopped to help 


us. 217, I think two guys stopped to help us, as 


far as I understand it. I'd like to find out 
more about who it was. I don't even know who 
stopped to help us. But I think two guys stopped 
to help us. 

It wasn't like I was taking a head 
count at that moment. I just knew guys stopped 
to help us. I know two guys came running along 


with a long board. I'm assuming they ran out to 


West Street to get it. I don't know if they ran 


out to their rig or where they got it. But they 


had the presence of mind to get a long board, and 


that's what they did. I think they were from 


217. %I think they were the two guys. 


I don't know where 205 went. Once we 


were under the scaffolding and once the long 


board came and we were wheeling him down the 
block, it was me and my guys, basically. Once we 


got him in the ambulance, there were no other 


firemen around but us. 


The ambulance takes off and -- 
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Dr. Kelly disappeared. I don't know where she 


went. During the day I heard that she didn't 


make it. I'm dying, because I said, shit, I was 


just with her and I saw her 


Other than Danny Williams of 16 Truck, 


I believe either 284 or 286 


along with us, and that was 


So before both collapses, I 


Engine, and I really didn't 


transmissions. 


Q. Is there anything 


Engine was running 
after both collapses. 
just saw 205 and 217 


hear too many 


else that you can 


think of that you might want to add to this or 


anything that might be helpful to us? 


A. Other than on our 


side of it, on the 


south side, there were a lot of people there 


hearing the same thing. I know Visconti and 


Fellini, they really took over on that side, the 


two chiefs, two deputies. There was no unit 


designations, just "Chief Visconti, Chief 


Fellini, what do you need?" 


"T need two 


engines," or whatever. They were going back and 


forth. There was no radio 
As far as the res 


spent it running up and dow 


traffic for a while. 


t of the day, we just 


n and checking hoses. 
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Then once I got relieved, I got relieved ther 


about 5:30. I went out on the pile for a while, 


looking around. I wound up eventually making my 
way home. I was there and went back to work the 
next day. 


CHIEF McGRATH: All right. The hour is 


1525. This will conclude the interview, 


then. 

I thank you so much for all your help 
and all your support for this. Thank you 
very much. 


CAPTAIN CONLON: Okay. 


